CHAPTER XI

MORE EXPERIENCES OF A REPORTER

ABOUT this time a ukase went forth from Delane's
room, which condemned the staff of the Times to late
hours.

"From ten o'clock/' says Russell, "one must be
there, awaiting orders and looking out for squalls till
such time as the order of release is delivered. No
one has seen so many sunrises in London as Delane;
he takes a pure delight in walking out of Printing
House Square to Blackfriars Bridge and looking at
London in the early morning. Then he saunters to
his house in Serjeants' Inn and settles down to rest,
haying first sent off all the necessary letters to leader
writers and reporters."

Russell was fond of telling a story that " once while
Serjeants' Inn was in^the hands of the painters Delane
took lodgings in a quiet street, and presently attracted
the notice of an old lady who lived opposite and was
fond of early rising. She watched morning after
morning the mysterious lodger arrive regularly while
the street was still and let himself in with a latch-key.
About midday people of suspicious appearance with
strange-looking parcels began to call ; they were
shown in, and after a few minutes departed. They
came in cabs and on foot After a week or ten days
the old lady had accumulated overwhelming evidence,
and proposed an interview with a detective. He came,
and she laid before him her observations in detail
The detective agreed with her that there was need for
investigation. The next day he appeared with the
information that the gentleman she suspected as an
accomplished criminal was the editor of the Times"*

* It is only right that the editor of the Times should appear as the
original of a story which has since been told of other journalists.